l6                     THE  KINGS  AMOUR.

with her foot upon the bear, and wearing the snake like
a collar on her neck.

III.

AND the swan said: O Gauri, know, that in my former
biith, I was the son of a king. And yet, well it would
have been, had I been the son rather of the meanest
fisherman; for then, it may be, I should not have sunk
into this body of a swan. For kings resemble elephants,
that go mad in the pride of their strength, and breaking
loose from all restraint, commit appalling crimes, im-
possible of performance for creatures of a lower order.
For my father had a queen for his wife, whom he loved
to infatuation, so that whatever she might wish for, even
in her sleep, he would use all his efforts to procure.
Therefore she became like a spoiled child, and ran,
as it were, riot in the garden of her wishes; and she
went to the farther shore of the ocean of caprice and
whim: asking for everything in the three worlds, and
getting it at once. And at last, even to wait a very little
while for no matter what it was became utterly intoler-
able to her. And little did my father think that he was
with his own hand rooting up his race, and sowing the
seed of its destruction, by feeding her desires till they
turned to poison and produced at last an inexpiable
crime. Ha ! very wonderful is the blindness of lovers,